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hardly visible, even through tho powerful glasses.
To the naked eye it was invisible. First taking care
to get my beai'ings right, I scrambled down, arid,
loosing Karra, galloped after it rm/n* fi ftrrr. In
twenty minutes it was well in sight, and wo wore
safe.

It was all owing to Sylvia, who hud persuaded
Lancaster to return, saying that I should without
doubt join the caravan farther on. A Mongol fail-
ing is to think that strangers know their way about
the desert as well as they do themselves. Lan-
caster had had no better luck than myself,
so our clay's sport was hardly a snceoBS, Wo
were a good deal disappointed, though not so much
as our men, who had been looking forward to a
meal of fresh roast meat, the gooroosh being excellent
eating.

Towards evening of the same day we traversed a
tract of sand about a mile across, so deep that we
had to hitch three camels on to each curt. Even
then they could hardly get the heavy, clumsy vehicles
through it, and we had to literally put our shoulders
to the wheel. The sand was nearly up to our
knees, and so fine that it actually worked its way
into our boots through the sole and the leather.
Just beyond this tho sand is succeeded by Jiard
gravelly soil of a deep red colour, covered so thickly
in parts with transparent stones and crystals, that
the ground looked hero and there liko inlaid mosaic.
Quantities of these stones are sent toPekin,to bo con-
verted into buttons, snuff-bottle-stoppers, etc. They
are also much sought after by the ladies of Ourga
for head ornaments. Most of the pebbles were a